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Chapter 1

“I will honor the terms of the treaty,” Cassidy told the muscular, green alien woman on the viewscreen. The Slutfleet captain had just discovered a clause buried deep in the agreement the United Federation of Sluts had made with the Klingcock Empire. And that clause stated she had to sexually satisfy every alien woman on the ship floating before her in space.

“Good,” the rival captain growled, evidently approving of Cassidy’s response. Honor was a vital aspect of Klingcock culture. It was something Cassidy appreciated about the race. She also appreciated their huge cocks.

Speaking of cocks, the muscular alien captain stood, positioning her penis so it engulfed the viewscreen.

The crew gasped. They had never seen a cock that big. Neither had Cassidy. She had to use all her willpower not to show how desperate she was for the green monstrosity throbbing before her eyes.

“This is what you have to look forward to,” the Klingcock captain stated. “And I see from your dripping pussy, you can’t wait to take it like a good slut.”

Cassidy peered down. Dammit, she was leaking her female fluids. Apparently, her pussy hadn’t gotten the memo about not looking desperate. Her pussy definitely had a mind of its own.

The alien woman stepped back and licked her lips. “I’m going to destroy your pussy and breed you like a sex slave.”

That led to more gasps. Cassidy knew her crew was picturing their captain on her hands and knees with a chained collar around her neck, getting fucked like a helpless sex toy. Or maybe that’s just what she was imagining.

“I love getting bred by aliens!” she shot back.

“Ha!” the Klingcock laughed. “You will be the perfect plaything. Beam over at once.” With that, she disappeared from the viewscreen.

Commander Cocque moved beside Cassidy. “Captain, I am not sure that retort had the desired effect.”

“If the desired effect was to be a submissive slut, it sure did!” Ensign Ho exclaimed.

“Hannah!” Cassidy barked. “You are in so much trouble!”

“Eek! I’m sorry, Captain. I can’t stop blurting things out when I fantasize about you getting fucked.”

The rest of the crew murmured their agreement: they were all obsessed with their captain’s body and obviously had come up with many fantasies about her.

Cassidy tried not to blush. That was flattering. And one of the main roles of a Slutfleet captain was to make sure her crew desired her. But she needed to show she could go toe to toe with alien species.

She turned to her first officer. “You’re right, Commander. I got a little distracted by that huge cock.”

“That is understandable, Captain. Klingcocks possess the largest cocks in the quadrant.”

“Indeed,” Lieutenant Banger said, proud of her species’ penchant for powerful penises.

The rest of the crew nodded in agreement. Cassidy had a feeling they all desired to be dominated by a huge green cock.

Ensign Ho leapt from her station. “Captain, I volunteer to accompany you, so you don’t have to take all those enormous cocks yourself.”

Cassidy smiled at her ensign. Hannah was mischievous, but she was a loyal officer who loved her captain. The kind of officer every Slutfleet commander wanted. “Thanks, Hannah, but the treaty only calls for the captain to be dominated.”

The cute ensign stomped her foot. “Ma’am, as the newest member of your harem, it’s my duty to protect you to the best of my ability. That duty includes taking huge cocks for you.”

Cassidy suppressed a giggle. That wasn’t actually in the duties of harem girls, but she appreciated Hannah’s enthusiasm.

“Plus, even if you want to take all the cocks yourself, you’ll need someone to tend to your spent body afterwards. I can massage you after every fucking.”

“The ensign’s suggestions are logical, Captain,” Cocque pointed out. “And may I congratulate her on her acceptance into your harem.”

The crew burst out in applause, each of them rushing over to hug Hannah and pinch her juicy butt. That was standard protocol when a girl got accepted into the captain’s band of pleasure slaves.

“You’re sure you want to do this, Hannah?” Cassidy asked.

“Positive. Please let me come with you. Please! Please! Please!” She clasped her hands together, looking ridiculously adorable.

Cassidy nodded. “Okay, you’re officially a fellow Klingcock slut.”

“Yay!” Hannah jumped up and down, her beautiful bosom bouncing and drawing the attention of everyone on the bridge.

“Commander, the ship is yours,” Cassidy told Cocque. “I’m going to get fucked.”

“Very good, Captain. Please enjoy the alien juices that will be flowing into your pussy.”

Cassidy’s pussy spasmed at that remark. Fuck, Cocque’s logical statements always turned her on. “Um, thanks, Commander. Let’s go, Hannah.”

Ensign Ho dutifully fell into step behind her captain, ogling her superior officer’s hot, naked ass.

As they approached the turbolift, the doors opened and Bella stepped out. “Off to get fucked by aliens again, I see.”

Cassidy gasped. “How did you know?”

“Your chat with the Klingcock captain was broadcast across the ship.”

“What?!”

“Apologies, Captain,” Commander Cocque said. “I thought it would inspire the crew to see how willing you are to be a slut to ensure galactic peace. So I made sure all decks could see it.”

Cassidy nodded. She supposed that made sense. Their mission was to bring peace to the quadrant through sex. “It’s okay, Commander. I hope I inspired them.”

“It would be illogical to think otherwise, Captain. You have the most desirable body in all of Slutfleet.”

“Woohoo!!” the entire bridge crew cheered, wholeheartedly agreeing with the commander’s assessment.

Cassidy blushed. Did they really think she was the sexiest girl in all of Slutfleet? That was crazy. But ridiculously flattering. She really did have the best crew ever.

“Thank you, everyone,” she said. “I won’t let you down in my ability to be a huge slut.”

Her officers cheered again.

“I’m sure you won’t, dear,” Bella said, patting Cassidy’s rear end. “But you and Hannah need to report to sickbay as soon as you return. There’s going to be so much alien gunk in your pussies and asses, I’ll need to give both of you extremely long treatments.”

Cassidy nodded. “I promise we’ll come see you right away, Doctor.”

“Yay!” Hannah squealed. “I get to have my pussy treated next to the Captain.”

Bella squeezed the young ensign’s tush affectionately. “Take care of each other while you’re over there.”

Ho saluted. “Yes, ma’am.”

Cassidy and Hannah entered the turbolift and waved to those on the bridge as the doors slid shut.

The soft hum of the lift greeted Cassidy as its gentle vibrations washed over her naked body.

“I’m sorry I spoke out of turn to the Klingcock captain,” Hannah said. “I just hated how she was disrespecting you.”

Cassidy patted the ensign’s jiggling butt. Cardashian asses always jiggled, even when the sexy aliens were standing still. “It’s okay. I appreciate you looking out for me. But you need to let me handle those kinds of matters.”

Hannah looked down, fidgeting. “I know. Please don’t kick me out of your harem for messing up!”

Cassidy took the young woman in her arms, pulling their bare bodies together. She brushed Hannah’s dark hair behind her ear. “I’m not kicking you out of my harem. And I’m not mad at you. I’m sorry I barked at you on the bridge. You’re a promising officer and I’m impressed by your loyalty. I’m glad you’re part of my crew. And even more glad you’re part of my harem.”

Tears welled up in Hannah’s eyes. “Oh, Captain!” She gave Cassidy a fierce hug, which made their boobs smush together.

Cassidy’s hands roamed down her ensign’s body and seized the hottest ass she had ever felt up. She massaged it, making the cute girl turn into putty.

“Please feel up my ass all the time!” Hannah begged.

Cassidy laughed. “Well, I’ll feel it up a whole bunch. It’s impossible not to grab it.”

“Yay! Good job, butt!”

Cassidy laughed harder. “Do Cardashians usually talk to their rear ends?”

“Not usually. I’m just a little weird.”

Cassidy smooched her. “It’s an adorable weirdness.”

They kissed some more, Ho surrendering to her captain’s lips and to her ass manipulations.

“You know,” Cassidy said. “After we get back, I really should discipline you for speaking out of turn.”

“Yes! I deserve lots of spankings. Please punish me, Captain!”

Cassidy squeezed the ensign’s ass so hard, Hannah went up on her toes. “You got it. You’re taking to your harem duties very well.”

“Yes, ma’am. I promise I’ll serve your body to the best of my ability and be the most epic slut you’ve ever seen!”

Cassidy smiled and gave the ensign an earth-shattering kiss. The young woman wobbled after their lips parted, and Cassidy had to steady her. She knew Hannah was going to become one of her best officers, and possibly her best bed buddy.

They exited the turbolift and entered the transporter room.

Transporter Chief Maura Hott was at the controls, the octo-girl’s eight head tentacles swaying seductively.

“Hey, Maura!” Hannah greeted her best friend.

“Hannah, what are you doing with the Captain?”

“She nobly volunteered to accompany me on my mission,” Cassidy told her.

Hannah gazed up at her captain with glistening eyes, like Cassidy was her ultimate hero.

“Wow, Hannah, you’re even sluttier than I thought,” Maura said.

“Thank you!” the slutty ensign replied.

Cassidy stepped onto the transporter pad. “Chief, inform Doctor Boobstar as soon as you beam us back. We’re going to need her medical attention after this mission is over.”

Hannah hopped onto the pad next to Cassidy. “Are we ever! Our pussies are going to be overflowing with juicy alien cum!”

Cassidy glanced at her.

“Oops,” Hannah chirped. “Am I speaking out of turn again? I’m so naughty!”

Cassidy smiled. “Don’t worry. I’ll be spending all week disciplining you for your naughtiness.”

“Fuck!” Maura exclaimed. “You’re so lucky, Hannah.”

“Hehe, I know.”

That got her a nice ass whack from Cassidy. “Don’t gloat in front of











